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f , Monmouth's strange subralsilon won no
i, j praise. M. ilo Perrcncourt did not nccord the

J speech to much courtesy as lay in an answer.
S Hit silent, slight bow was all his acknowledge

,1 stent. Its stood thoro waiting for his com- -

Pi't 1 mand to bo obcyod.
tt Monmouth turned onco toward Barbara, but

bts eyes cumo back to M. do Perrcncourt. Car--
ford advanced to him and ottered his arm. The

i Duke laid his hand on his friend's shouldor.
For n moment tlicy stood still thus, then both

i I bowed low to M. do Perrcncourt. who answered
7 ' With another of his slight Inclinations of tho

fr' 1 bead. They turned and walked out of tho hall,
I: II ' the Duko seeming almost 'to stagger, and to

'v fl lean on Carford, as though ho sought to steady
ll'A hi" steps. As thoy went thoy passed within
mm two yards of me, and I saw Monmouth's faoo

itH ' W w"n rnB0- - w"n n 'onf Indrnwlng of my
3( , breath I drow back Into the shadow of my

jfvv& sholtcr. Thoy passod, tho hall was empty save
Ikgl for myself and tho two thero by tho wall.

KVf- - I had no thought now of Justifying my part
KjjA Of eavesdropper. Scruples wore drowned in

t'M excitement. Keen Interest bound me to my
'M .laco with chains of iron. Sly brain was full
4V o! previous suspicion thrice ruagnlflod; all
uK that was mysterious In 'this man camo back

J5C 'to me. Thomcssago I had surprised at !.

terbury rang echoing through my head again

tf '.''' I u,' again. Yet I bent myself to tho task of
listening, resoluto to catch every word. Alast
my efforts wero In vain. M. de Porrencourt
was of different clay from his Graco tho Duke.

was indeed speaking now, but so low and
that no moro than a gcntlo murmurIIJo my' cars. Nor did his gosturcs aid.

wero as far from Monmouth's jovial vlo- -

v , lenco as hie tonos from the Duko's reckless ox- -
' claiming. Ho wai urgent but courteous, most

l insistent yet most dofcrontlal. 'Monmouth
)A claimed and challenged. M. de Porrencourt
j seemed to beseech and woo. Yet he asked as
yV though none could refuBO, and his prayer pro- -

fflJ eumed a favorablo answer. Barbara Ustenod
g A In quiet. I could not toll whether fear alone

j bound her, or whether the soft, courtly voice
ft i bred fascination also. I was half mod that I
Jt I could not hear, and had much ado not to rush
v I out, unprovoked, and defy the man before whom
' my master had bowed almost to the ground,

'' beaten and dismayed.
J At lost she spoke a few hurried. Imploring
J; words.
"V ' "No, no," she" panted. "No, pray leave me,
& I so."

( M. do Perrenoourt answered gently and be--

mj l aeeechlngly:
1 "fay, say Not rot,' madam."

Ilif Thoy wero silent again, he Beeming to re--
IvAVl! Bnrd her Intently. Suddenly sho covered her
L face with her hands; yet. dropping her hands
Iji J almost immediately, she set her eyes on his. I
A I Mw 'm Baa'co h'8 head.
K "For then, good night, fairest lady,"

Jj said he. Ho took her hand and kissed it Hght- -

LySfj ly, bowing very low and respectfully, she look- -

pH(U Ing down at him as ho stooned. Then he drew
E if away from her, bowing again and repeating '

KvyB again:
villi "For t, good night."
KfiflH AVlth this he turned toward the stairs, cross- -

UJPlH 'nfr na" wtn tno 8&mo hrlsk, confident
IfHI H tread that had marked his entry. Ho left her,

if TM ut " 'ool'c n' though sho were indulged, not
R'p ho defoated. At tho lowest step he paused,

Pf B turned, bowed low again. This time she an-I- s

H awercd with n deep and sweeping courtosr.
m$, H Then ho was gono, and sho was leaning by tho
1$, fl wall again, her face buried in her hands. I
1$ JH henrd her sob and her brokon words reached
ISJiM mo:
Hill "What Bhall I do O, what shall I dot"
9KMS At onco I stepped out from tho hiding place

Vv IB that had shown mo such strango things, and,
i'ViB crossing to her, hat in hand, answered her sad,
IjrftS'ff desolato question.fej "Why, trust In your friends. Mistress Bar- -
K ,i bara," said 1 cheerily. "What elso can any
T I lady dol"

I "Hlmonl" sho cried eagerly, and, as I thought
Jr' I gladly, for her handtflow out .to mine. "You

,;" 1 "And at your servlco always," said I.
H ', 1 "But havo you been hero) Where did you
If; J come from!"
mi 1 "Wliy, from across the hall, behind the chair
IT il there," I answered. "I've been thero a long
V--Vl whllo back. His Grnco told mo to wait in the

tl I hall, and In tho hall I've waited, though thell ))uko. having other things to think of, forgot
I'Js 1 "Of his order and his servant."

V-fL-I "Then you heard!" she asked In a whisper.H) "All, I think, that the Duko sold. LordCar- -
HB fora said nothing. 1 was about to interrupt

kB his Graco whon tho task was better performed
BvJn loT me- - I think, modame.'you owe some thanks
Kvvl to M. do Perrcncourt."

Wj "Yon heard what ho said)"
Vivi "Tho last few words only," I answered xe--

W y, BTetfully.
f (f Stio looked at me for an Instant, and then said

II With a dreary little smllo:
1 "I'm to be grateful to M. de Perrcncourt."
I "I Know no other man wbo could or wouldluj havo rid you of the Duke so finely. Besides ho

Jpl appeared to treat you with much courtesy."
KJS, Courtesy, yes! sho cried, but seemed to

iHF check herself. Sho was still in a great agita-HR-

tion. nnd a moment later she covered her face
IK'JUi ttn1 heard her sob again.

mtmmM "Come, tuko heart," said I. "Tho Duke's a
man, of course, but no harm shall come

you. Mistress Barbura. Your father bade
1 me have .my services in readiness for you, and0 jmmfi although I didn't need his order as a spur, I

pray leave to useit as an excuse for thrust- -Eaymyself on you."vl "Indeed. I I'm glad to see you, Simon. But
Wm3 what Bhall Idol Ah. heaven, why did I ever

K I Como to this placol"
Up 1 "That can be mended by leaving It. madams."

Wi I "But howl How can I leave ltl" she asked
W SCBpniringly.

t "ITio Duchess will grant you leave."
fM "Without the King s consent"
fmmt "But won't tho King consent! Madame

I will ask for you: she's kind."
"Madame won't ask for me; nobody will ask

iH for inc."
iB "Then, if leave bo Impossible, wo must go
iHY without leave If you speak tho word."

fv "Ah, you don't know," she said sadly. Then
9U ahe caught my hand again and whispered bur- -
Mfr-Ak- l Tiedly and fearfully: ''I'm afraid, Simon. I I
Hi H 'car hl,a- - AVhat can I dol How can I resist;
H M thcy con do what thoy will with me, what can

IB X do If I weep, they laugh; If I try to laugh
tm they tako it for consent. What can I dol"H B Thero Is nothing tnat bo binds a man to a

1 woman as to feol her hand seeking his In weak- -

( ness and appeal. I had thought that one day
I H axult in it, nay, might oven let her perceive my
L H triumph. The thing I had dreamed of wasS I) come, but whero was my exultation Thero

H 11 ,ra8 n choking in my throat, and I swallowed
I ra twice before I contrived to answer.

HI ill "What can we do, you mean. Mistress Bar--
Wl II bara."
Rl If "Alas, alast" sho cried, between tears and
HS I laughter, "wnat can wo-ev- on wo do, Slmonl"

i i E ,1 noticed that sho called mo Simon, as In tho
HA' li' 5'd days beforo my apostacy nnd great olfence.
HkA'II t wa8 eIad of " for '' l was to lie of service to
HaVte ber we must be friends. Suddonly sho said:
HBAI .' "You know what it means-- 1 can't tell you;
HJtfl you know)"
HEM "At I know," said I. "None better. But
HntW. the Duke shan't havo his way."' W "Tho Duket If it were onlv the Duko-A- h!"' J', Bho stopped, a now alarm In tier eyes. ShegjJl vearched my face eagerly. Of deliberate pur--

HHf poaa, I set it to an lininutnblo stolidity.Wil "Already no's very docile," said I. "See
Ml ll Pmv M. do Perrcncourt turned and twistedW',lI Dim. and sent him oil crestfallen."

Ifl r,V. Hho laid her band on my nrin.
HI'T t "If I might tell you," nho said, "a thing that
jgW few know here; nono but tho King nnd his

fr I bear kindrod and ono or two more."
HT, I "But how came you to know of ltl" I inter- -

Hll I' rupted.fit I I I uino came to know it," she murmured.
IBM "Thero are many ways of coming to know a

thing," bald I. "Ono Is by being told: unothor,
Wmw't mndnme, Is by finding out. (.'crtolnly it was
IBnJ amazing how M, do Perrcncourt dealt with his
KJmr I (Iruco; nyo, anil with my Ixird Carford, who
IMj I alirnnk nut of bis path as though he had beenK King." 1 lot my tones glvo the last word full
JKV eflcct.
3HH' "Simon," she whispered in eagerness mln- -

m'A Bled with alarm. "Simon, what are you say- -

.Wj Inpl Silence, for your life!"
'VM ? "My life, tiuutame, is rooted too deep for a

'jam- v syllablo to tear It up. I said, only 'as though he
'jHt I ncl tKVTn n 'fell me why M. Colbert wears

Kill tho King's star) Was It hosause somebody
'HKl ta,yr " gentleman wearing the King's star em- -

;HK braco and kiss 21. do Perrcncourt the night that(H bo arrived!":m "It wHit.you,"
Ha "It wns I, madamo. Toll moon whose ao- -
,mmU count tnreo iiicsengrni went to London carry- -

fK Ing tho. words 'II vlentl' "
uH' hho was bunging to my arm now, full of cog- -

HJ' "And tell mo now wbut M. do Perrcncourt
HlvVi ln''' '" Su- - A jilnguo on him, he spoke so low
HKi "lut J couldn't hear!"
HbTA a blush swept over her face: her eyes, losingu ;!'i "ru of excitement, dropped in confusion to
37v Ui0 Kfound.

"( ?Vtli T.W'an Jnormurta.
mo, Riftasmo "

!!6nf ' B,lnon. rou know X trnst .
" you wero angry with mo.'v

N. nn'n?- -1 hod no rlght- -I I had
novif?,i2bS m1 waagrioved.,r
..? n5 grieved no longer, madama."
'i??. shlJo'il sold she very gently. I felttho pressure on my hand, tho touoh of

two slim fingers, speaking of sympathy jmd
comradeship.

;;'Jr,0d. I'll bring you afo out of It," I cried.
how, howf Simon, l fear that he

has
"Tho Duko!"
"No. thotho other M. de Perrencoprt;' he

has set his heart on --on what he told me."
A man may sot his heart on a thing and yot

not win it," said I grimly.
o"s, man yos, Simon, I know; a man

"Aye. and even a "
"Hush, hush! If you wero overheard your

IlfSJTI?u!,n l.bo "'o " you wero overheard."
,vh,at do wt" )

!i!lt t..,cnt'cl. Bo crlod, and added very
hastily, "I'm selfish. I core, because I wantyour help."

"You shall havo it. Against tho Duke of
Monmouth nnd against tho "

"Ah, bo careful."
I would not bo careful. My blood was up.

My voice was loud nnd bold as I gavo to M. do
l'orrcncourt the name that was his, tho namo
by which tho frlghtcnod lord and tho cowed
Duko knew him, tho namo that gave him en-
trance to thoso Inmost secret ronfarcncos.and yet
kept blm htmrolf hidden nnd halt a prisoner in
tho castlo. Tho Bccrot wns no secret to mo now.

"Against tho Duko of Monmouth," sold Isturdily. "And, also, If need bo, agalnBt tho
King of Franca"

Barbara caught at my arm In alarm. Ilaughed, till I saw her finger point warily ovor
my shoulder with a start I turned and saw a
man coming down tho steps. In tho dim light
tho bright star gleamed nn his breast. Ho was
M. Colbert do .Crolssy. Ho stood on tho lowest,
stop, peering nt us through tho gloom.

"V ho apoaks of tho King of Franco hero!" ho
said suspiciously.

"I, Simon Dnlo, gcntleman-In-waltln- to tho
Duko of Monmouth, at your Excellency's ser-
vlco." I answered, stepping toward him nnd
making my bow.

"What havo you to eay of my master" ho
demanded.

For a moment I was nt a loss; for although
my heart was full of things that I should havo
taken much pleasure In saying concerning his
MnJcBty. there wore nonoot them acccptnblo to
tho cars of his Majesty's envoy. I stood look-
ing at Colbert, nnd my eyes fell on tho star that
ho wore. I knew that I committed an Impru-
dence but, for Uio llfo of mo I could not with-
stand tho temptation. I mado another bow,
and smiling easily, answered SI. Coltwrt.

"I was remarking, sir," said I, "that tho com-
pliment paid to you by tho King of England In
bestowing on you tho star from his Majesty's
own breast could not fall to csubo much gratifi-
cation to the Kins of France."

Ho looked mo hard in tho eyes, yet his eyes
fell to tho ground beforo mlno. I wnrrant ho
took nothing Ly his searching glanco, and did
well to glvo up tho conflict. Without a word,
and with a stiff little bow, ho passed on his way
to tho hall. Tho moment ho was gono Barbara
wns by mo. Her faco was alight with merri-
ment.

"Oh, Simon, Slmonl" sho whispered reprov-
ingly. "But I lovo you for ltl" And Bho was
gone up tho stairs like a flitting moonbeam.

Upon this, I, having my hoad full and to
spare of many matters, and my hoart boating
quick with more than ono emotion, Uiought my
bed the best nnd Bafest placo for me, and re-
paired to it without delay.

"But I'll havo somo conversation with M.'do
Pcrrnncourt said I, as I tamed on
my pillow and sought to sleep.

CHAPTER XIII.
THE MEED OF CUIU08ITV.

Tho next morning my exultation had gone.
I woko a prey to despondency and sickness of
soul. Not only did allllculty loom largo and
failure seem inevitable, but a disgust for all
that surrounded mo seized on my mind, dis-
placing tho zest of adventure and the excite-
ment of enterprise. But let mo not Bet my
virtuo too high. It is better to bo plain. Old
maxims of morality and a standard of right
acknowledged by all but observed by nono havo
little power over n young man's hot blood. To
bo stirred to indignation ho must sco tho
wrong threaten ono ho respects, touch ono ho
loves, or menace his own honor and pride. I
had supportoa tho scandals of this court, of
which I mado a humblo part, with shrugs,
BmlloB. and acid Jests. I had felt no dislike for
tho chief actors and no norror at tho things
they did or attempted. Nay, for one of them
who might seem to sum up in her own person
the worst of all that was to bo urged against
King and court, 1 bad cherished a deeper-at- o

lovo that bred even In death an obstinate
and longing memory. Now a change had como
ovor mo. I seemed to see no longer through
my own careless eyos, but with tho shamed and
terrified vision of tho girl who, cast Into this
furnace, causht at my Land as offering her tho
solo chance to pass unscathed through tho
fire. They were using her in their schemes.
She was to be sacrificed. First she hod been
chosen as the lure with which to draw forth
Monmouth's ambitions from their lair and
reveal them to tho spying eyes of York and his
tool, Carford. If that plan wero changed now
Bho would bo no bettor for tho change. The
King would and could refuso this M. do Per-
rcncourt I laughed bitterly as I muttered his
namo nothing, howevor great. Without a
thought ho would fling tho. girl to him, if the

finger were rnlscd to ask for her.
Charles would think himself well paid by his
brother King's Complnlsanco toward his own
inclination. Doubtless there wero great bar-
gains of policy hero In tho castlo. and
the nature of them I mado shift to guess. What
was it to throw in a trifle on either side, barter
Barbara Qulnton against the French lady,
nnd content two princes nt a prico bo low as
tho dishonor of two ladies That was the
game, otherwiso whence came M. de Perrcn-court'- s

court and Monmouth's deference) Tho
King saw cyo to cyo with M. do Perrencourt.
nnd the King's son did not venture to thwart
him. What matter that men spoke of other
loves which the French King had) Tho gallants
of l'Arls might think us In England rude and
Ignorant, but at least we learned that a largo
heart was a prerogative of royalty which oven
the Parliament dared not question. With a
new loathing I loathed it all, for it seemed now
to lay aside its trappings of pomp and bril-
liancy, of Jest and wit, nnd display itself be-
fore me in ugly nakedness, all unashamed. In
sudden frenzy I sat up in my bed crying,
"Heaven will find a way." For surely heaven
could find ono, whero devil found so many.
Ah. righteous wcrt thou. Simon Dale, so soon
as unrighteousness hurt thee. But Phlncas
Tate mleht have preached until the end of time.

Earlier than usual by an hour Jonah Wall
camo up from tho town where ho was lodged,
but ho found me up and dressed, eager to act.
ready for what might chance. I had seen little
of .the follow lately, calling on him for necessary
services only and rlddlnir myself of bis Bombro
company ns quickly as I could. Yet I looked
on him with moro consideration;" his
was a rennlslvo form of righteousness, m and
gloomy, but It was righteousness, or si cm such
to mo against the background of lnliiuiy which
throw It up in strong relief. I spoko to him
kindly, but, taking no heed of my advances, bo
camo Btralght up to mo and said brusquely:
The woman wbo came to your lodging In Ix)n-do- n

Is hero In Dovor. Hho bidB you bo silent and
come quickly. I can lead you."

I started and stared nt him. I had set
"Finis" to that chapter; was fate minded to
ovcrrulo me and write morel Strange also that
Jonah Wall should play Mercury.

"Sho hero In llovorl For whatl I asked, as
calmly as 1 could.

"I don't doubt, for Bin," ho answered uncom-
promisingly.

"Yet you can lead me to her house!" said I,
with a vmllo.

"I ran." said ho. In sour disregard of mv
hinted banter.

"I won't go," I declared.
"The matter concerns you Bhe said, nnd might

concern another."
It was early; tho c jurt would not bo moving

for two hours yet. f could go nnd come, and
thereby Ioso no opportunity. Curiosity led mo
on nnd with it tho attraction which still druws
us to tlioso wo havo loved, though tho lovo be
gono and moro. pain than Pleasure wait on our

lftltlng. In ten minutes I wns following Jonah
down tho clltt and plunged thonco into n narrow
Btreet that run curling and curving 'oward tho
sen. Jonah held on quickly and without hes-
itation until wo reached u confined alloy and
camo to a halt before a mean liuuso.

"She's here," suld Jonah, pointing to tho door
and twisting his faco as though ho were swal-
lowing something nauseous.

I could not doubt of her presence, for I heard
her voice slniring gnyly from within, My heart
beat quick, nnd I hud nlmvo half n inlml not to
enter. Hut she had seen us and herself flung
tho door wldo open. Sho lodged on tho ground
floor, and in obcdlcnco to her beckoning finger
I entered n small room. lodging was hard to
be had In Dover now nnd tho apartment Berved
her (as the bed, carolpssly covered with n cur-
tain, showed) for sleeping nnd living. 1 did not
notico what became of Jonah, but sat down,
puzzled and awkward, in a. crazy chair,

"What brings you herd" I blurted out, fix-
ing my eyes on her, as Bho stood opposite to
me, smiling nnd swaying to and fro a little,
with her Imnds on her hips.

"Kvcn what brings you. My buBlnets," sho
nnswered, "If you ask more, tho King's invita-
tion. Docs that grieve you, Slmonl"

"No. madam." wold I.
"A little, still a llttlo, Simon) Bo consoledt

Tho King invited me, but he hasn't come to see
me) Thoro lies my business. Why hasn't he
como to see mel I hear certain things, but my
eyes, though thoy are counted good. If not large,
can't pierce tho walls of tho castle yonder, and
my .poor feet. aren't fit to pass Its threshold."

''You needn't griovo for that," said I sul--

"vet somo things I know. Ab that a French
lady Is there. Of what uppoarauco Is she,
Slmonl"

"Hho Is very pretty, bo far as I'vo looked at
her."

"Ah, and you've a discriminating glance,
haven't you) Will sho Btay longl"

"They say madamo will bo hero for ten or
fourteen dnys yot,",

"And tho French lady goes when madamo
goes)"

"I don't know as to that."
'Why, nor I neither." Bho yaused an In--

" -'!
stont "Yon don't loro 1M& Carfortir Keif'
question came abruptly and unlocked tit.

1 P?k !?ow Jour mcanlnr." Jr"t eont
cent had Carford with tho French lodyl

"I think you are in the way to learn It. Ive
makes men quick, doesn't ltl Yes, since you
ask (your cyca asked), why, I'll confess that Vra
a llttlo sorry that you fall in lovo again. But
that by tho way, Simon, nelthor do J. love this
French ladv."

Had It not been for that morning's mood of
mlno Bho would havo won on mo again, and all
my resolutions gone for naught. But sho, not
knowing tho working of my mind, took no pains
to hide or to soften what repelled me In her. I
had Been it botoro, nnd yet loved; to her It
would Bcoin strnngo that bocnuso a man saw
ho should not love. I found myaolf sorry for
her with a now and pitiful grief, but passion
did not rlso In mo. And concerning my Pjty I
hold my tongue; sho would have only wonder
and mockery for If, But I think that alio wns
vexed to boo mo so unmoved; it irks a woman to
loso a man, however llttlo she mny have prlzod
him when ho was her own. Nor ao I moan to
say that wo are different from their sox In that ;

it is, I tako it. nature In woman nnd man allko.
"At least, wo'ro frionds, Simon," sho said

with n laugh. "And nt least, we're lrotea.
tants." Sho laughed again. I lookod up with a
questioning glance. "And at loast, wo both
hnto tho French," bIio continued.

"Itstruo. I havo no lovo for thorn. What
thonl what can wo do)"

Sho lookod round cautiously, and coming a
llttlo nearer tome, whispered:

"Lato last night I hail a visitor, ono who docs
not lovo mo greatly. What doos that matter!
Wo row now In tho samo boav. I speak of the
Duko of Buckingham."

"Ho Is reconciled to my lord Arlington by
roadnmo's good offices," said I. For bo tho
story ran In tho castle.

"Why, yes, ho Is reconciled to Arlington as
tho dog ' to tho cat when their master 1b by.
Now, there's a thing that the Duko suspects,
and there's another thing that ho knows. Ho
suspects that this treaty touches moro than war
with the Dutch, though that I hato, for war
swallows tho King's money Uko a wol(."

"Some passes tho mouh of tho well, it re-
port speaks true," I observed.

"Pcaco, Simon; tho treaty touches more."
"A man need not bo Duko nor Minister to bus-pe-

that," said I.
"Ah, you suspcctl Tho King's rellglonl"

Bho whispered.
I nodded. Tho secret was no surprlso to me,

though I had not known whether Buckingham
wero In It.

"And whnt does tho Duko of Buckingham
know!" I oskod.

"Why, Hint tho King sometimes listens to a
woman's counsel," said Bho, nodding her head
and smiling very wisely.

"Prodigious sagacity," I cried. "You told
blm that, mnybu."

"Indeed, ho had learned It beforo my day.
Master Simon. Therefore, should tho King
turn Catholic, ho will bo u better Catholic for
tho society of a Catholic lady. Now. this ma-
damo do you namo her!"

"Mme. doQugroualllci"
"Ayo, sho Is a most devout Catholic. In-

deed, her dovntlou to her religion knows no
bounds. It's Uko mlno to tho King. Don't
frown. Simon, loyalty Is a virtue."

"And piety also oy tho Bamo rule and In tho
inmo unstinted measure!" I asked bitterly.

"Boyond doubt, elr. Hut tho French King
has Bont word from Calais "

"Oh, from Calais! The Duko revealed that to
youl" I asked with a smile I could not smother.
There wns a limit then to tho Duke's confidence
in his ally; for tho Duko had been nt Paris and
could bo no Btrnngcr to M. do Perrencourt.

"Yos, ho told me all. Tho King of Franco hns
sent word from Calais, where ho awaits tho
slgnlneot tho treaty, that tho loss of this Mmo.
do Queroualllo would rob his court of beauty and
ho cannot bo so bcrott. And madamo, the
Duko says, swoars elm can't bo robbed of her
fairest maid of honor ('tis a good namo that, on
my llfo) and left desolate. But madamo has
seen ono who lnlplit mnko up tho loss, and tho
IClng of Franco, having studied tho lady's pic-
ture, thinks tho same. In tine. Simon, our
King feels that ho can't bo a good Cnthollo
without the counols of Mine, do Qudrouolllo,
and the French King feels that ho must by all
means convert and savo so fair n lady as is
tho namo on your tonguo, nay, is it in your
heart, Simon!"

"I know whom you mean." I answered, for
her rovelntton camo to no more than what I had
scented out for myself. "But what says Buck-
ingham to this!"

Why, that tho King mustn't have his way,
lest ho should thereby bo confirmed In his Po-
pish inclinations. Tho Duko is Protestant, as
you are and us I am, bo please you."

"Can ho hinder ltl"
"Aye, if ho can hinder tho French King from

having his way. And for this purpose his
Grace has need of certain things."

"Do you carry a messago from him to mel"
"I did but Bay that I knew a gentleman who

mignt supply nis necas. inoy aro rour, a neart,
a head, a hand, and perhaps a sword.

"AH men hnvo thom, thon."
"The first true, tho second long, the thirdstrong, and tho fourth ready."
"I fear then that I haven't all of them."
"And for reward "
"I know. His life, if bo con como off with It."
Nell burst out laughing.
"Ho didn't say that, but it may well reckon

no to much that figure." she admitted. "You'll
think of it, Slmonl"

"Think of ltl II Not II"
"You won't!"
"Or I mightn't attempt ltl"
"Ahl You will attempt ltl"
"Of a certainty."
"You're very rcidy. Is It all honesty!"
"Ib ever anything nil honesty, madame sav-

ing your devotion to tho King!'"
"And tho French lady's to her rellglonl"

lnughed Nell. "Of a truth I think the picture
that the King of Franco saw was a fair ono.
Havo you lookod on It. Simon!"

"On my life I don't lovo her."
"On my llfo you will."
"You seek to stop mo by that prophocyl"
"I don't care whom you love.' said sho. Then

her face broke into smiles. "What liars women
are!" Bho cried. "Yes, I do enre, not enough to
grow wrinkled, but enough to wish I had not
grown half a lady and could "

"You stopl"
"Could could could slap your faco, Simon."
"It would bo a light Infliction after breaking a

man's heart." enld I, turning my cheek to her
a,.d beckoning with my hand.

"You should havo a rovengo on ray faco: not
in kind, but in kindness. I can't strike a man
who won't hit back." Sho laughed ut mo with
all her old enticing gaycty.

I had almost sealed tho bargain; fiho was so
roguish and bo pretty. Had wo mot first then,
it is very likely sho would haro mado tho ofler
and very certain that I Bhould havo taken it.
But there bad been other days, I sighed.

"I loved you too well onco to klBS you now,
mlstrcBs," Bald I.

"You're mighty strango nt times, Simon,"
said she, Blghlntr nlso, and lifting her brows.
"Now I'd as lief kiss a man I bad loved as any
other.

"Or slap his faco)"
"If I'd never enro to kiss, I'd never care for tho

other cither. You rise!"
,','Why, yes. I have my commission, haven't
"I give you this ono nlso, and yet you keop It."
"Is that flight not yet forgiven!
"All Is forgivon nnd all is forgotten nearly,

Simon."
At this Instant nnd sinco man is human,

'woman persistent nnd courtesy Imperative, I
did not quarrel with tho interruption n sound
came from tho room above, strauu'o in a house
whoro Nell lived (If sho will pardon bo much
candor), but oddly familiar to me. I held up
my hand nnd listened. Nell's rippling laugh
broke In.

"Plaguo on him!" Bho cried. "Yos, he's hero.
Of n truth he's resoluto to eonvert me, and the
fool amuses mo."

"Phlneus Tntel" I exclaimed, amazed, for
beyond doubt his wns tho volco. I could tell
his intonation of a penitential psalm among a
thousand. I had heard It in no other key.

"You didn't know) Yet that other fool, your
sorvnnt. Is nlways with him. They've been
cloBotod toccthcr for two hours at n time."

"Psalm singing!"
"Now and again. They're often quiet, too."
"Ho preaches to you."
"Only a little. When wo chance to meet at

tho door ho gives mo a curso, and promises a
blessing no more."

"It's very llfllo to como to Dover for."
"Voit would hnvo come further for less of my

company once, sir." .
It was true, but It did not solvo my wonder

Bt tho presence of Phlneus 'I'll I o. What hrought
tho fellow! Had ho also sniffed nut
of what was afoot, and come to light for IiIb re-
ligion even us IouUa do Ou6roualllo fought for
hers, though In a most different fuslilonl

I bad reached the door of tho room mid wns
in tho passage Null cumo to tho threshold
and stood there smiling. I hnd asked no moro
questions mid mado no conditions. I knew
that Buckliighnin must not show himself In tho
mutter, nnd tluitnll was left to me, heart, hoad.
hnnd, sword, nnd also the same reward. If I
wero so lucky as to come by It. I waited for u
moment, hulf uxpeetlng that Phlneas, hearing
my voice, would show himself, but ho did not
appear. Noll waved her hnnd to me. I boned
and took my leave, turning my steps hack
toward the rustle. Tho court would he awuko,
and whothcr on my own account or fur my now
commlsblon's sake, I must bo there,

I had not mounted fur beforo I heard a puffing
snd blowing behind, Tho tound proved to como
from Jonah Wall, who was tolling aftor me,
laden with n largo basket. I hud no cugur-nos- s

for Jonah's society, but rejoiced to
boo the basket; for my private store of
food and wlno had run low, nnd if a man is
to ill ul out what ho wants to know, It Is
well for him to hnvo a pasty and a bottle ready
for thoso wbo can help blm.

"What huvo you thorol" I called, walling for
him to overtake me.

Ho explained that he had been making pur-
chases In the town, and I praised his zeal. Then
I asked him suddenly: '

"And havo you vieltod your friend, Mr. Tatol"
As I llvo the fellow went suddenly palo. and

tho bottlos clinked In Ms basket from tho shak-
ing of his hnnd, Yet I spoko mildly enough.

"I I havo Been him hut onco or twice, sir,
since I learned that ho was In tho town, I
thoueht you did not wish mo tosoohliii."

"Nny, you can sco hliu as much us you like
so long us I don't," 1 answered, in a cure-
less tone but keeping un nttontivo eye on
Jonah. Ills pcrturbutlon seemed strange. If
Phineas's businoss wero only tho conversion of
Mistress G wynn, what reason had Jonah Wall to
go white as Dover cliffs over ltl

We came to the castlo and I dismissed him,

-

bidding him tow his loadgafely In my qWterai
Thon I repaired . to th Duko of lionmtmUi'
apartments, wondering In what mood I should
find hint arter last night's rebuff. Llttlo did ho
think that I had lieen a witness of It, I entered
his room: ho wns sitting in his rhnlr. With
him wns Carford. Tho Duku s faco wns as
glum nnd his air as ns I could
wish. Carford's tnannor was Biibducd, calm,
and sympathetic.' Thoy wore talking earnestly
ns I entered, hut ceased their conversation at
onco. I offered my aer0,0- -

"I hnvo no nocd of yqu this morning, Simon,"
answered tho Duko. Tm engaged with Lord
Carford."

I retired. Hut of n truth that morning
evory ono In tho castlo was cngngod with somo
ono else. At every turn I camo on couplet In
anxious consultation. Tho approach of an In-

truder brought imincdlnto sllonce, tho barest
civility delayed blm, his departure wns

gladly, nnd wan signal for renewed con-
sultation. Well, the King Bets tho mode, nnd
tho King, I hoard, was closeted with madamo
and tho Duke of ork.

Hut not with M. do Perrencourt. Thoro wns
a hundred fpet of tho wall, with a guard ntono
end nnd a guard nt tho othor, and mldwny be-

tween them a tolltnry figure stood looking down
on Dover town nnd thonco out to sea. In nn
Instant I rccognlzod him, nnd a great desire camo
over mo to speak to him. Ho wns tho fore-
most mnn alive in that auy, and I longed to
epoak with him. To havo known the great Is to
havo tasted the true flavor of your times. But
how to pass Iho sentries. Their presence
meant that M. do Perrcncourt desired privacy.
I stopped up to ono nnd offered to pass. Ho
barred tho way.

"But I'm in tho Bcrvlcoof his Oraco tho Duko
of Monmouth," I expostulated.

"If you wero in tho eorvlco of tho dovll him-so- lf

you couldn't pass hero without tho King's
order," retorted tho fellow.

"Won't his hoad eervo as well as his order!"
I asked, slipping n crown into his hand. "Como,
I'vo a messago from his Grnco for tho French
trentlcmnn. Yes, It's private Denco tako It,
do fathers always know of their son's doings!"

"No, nor sons all their fathor s sometimes."
ho chuckled. "Along with you quick, ond run
If you hear mo whlstlo; it will mean my officer
Is coming."

I was nlono In tho eacrcd space with M. do
Porrencourt. I assumed an easy air, nnd Baun-tcrc- d

atom; till I wns within n few yards of him.
Hearing my step then, he looked round with a
start and asked peremptorily:

"What's your desire, sir!
By nn avowal of himself, oven by quoting tho

King's order, ho could banish mo. But if his
cuo were conccnlmcnt and Ignornnco of tho
order, why I might Indulgo my curiosity.

"Uko your own, sir." I replied courteously,
"a breath of fresh nlr nnd n Bight of tho Ben."

Ho frowned a llttlo, but I gavo htm no tlmo
to spent:.

"That, fellow, though," I pursued, "gavo me
to understand that nono might pass; yet tho
King is not hero, is lie!"

"Then how did you pass, Blrl" askod M. do
Perrencourt, ignoring my last question.

"Why. with nlie, sir, 1 nnswered. "I said
I hnd n mossngo for you from tho Duko of 5ion-mout-

nnd tho fool believed mo. But wo gen-
tlemen In attendance must stand by one an-
other. You'll not betray mo. Your word on

A slow smllo broke across his face.
"No. I'll not bctny you," said he. "You

speak French well, sir."
"So M. do Fontcllcs, whom I met at Canter-

bury, told mo. Do you chanco to know him.
sir!1'

31. do Perrcncourt did not ntrt now; I should
havo been disappointed if ho had.

"Very well, ho answered. "It you're his
friend you're mine." Ho held out his hand.

"I tako it on falsa pretences," Bnld I with a
laugh, as I shook it. "For wo camo near to
quarrelling, M. do Fontcllcs and I."

"Ah. on what point!"
"A nothing, air."
"Nay, but tell mo."
"Indeed I will not. If you'll pardon me."
"Sir, I wish to know. I ins I beg." A

stare from mo had stopped tho "Insist" whon it
was half way through his lips. On my soul, ho
flushed! I tell my children sometimes how
I mndo him flush; the thing was not dono often.
Yet his confusion was but momentary, nnd sud-
denly, I know not how, I In my turn boenmo
abashed with tho cold stare of his eyes, ond
when ho asked mo mv name, 1 answered boldly
with never a bow and never a flourish, "Simon
Dale."

"1 have heard your name," said ho irrnvcly.
Then he turned round and began looking at the
sea again.

Now, had ho been wearing his own clothes
(If I may bo say) this conduct would hnvo been
npproiirinto enough; It would havo been a dis-
missal and I should have passed on my way.
But n man should lo consistent in his dis-
guises, and from M. do Perrcncourt. gentleman
in waiting, tho behavior was mighty uncivil.
Yet my revenge must bo Indirect.

"Is It true, sir," I asked, coming closo to him.
"that tho King of Franco is yonder nt Calais!
So it's said,"

"I believe It to bo true," answored M. do Per-
rcncourt.

"I wish ho had como over," I cried. "I should
lovo to bco him, for they say that he's a very
proper mnn. although he a somewhat short."

M. do Perrcncourt did not turn his head, but
again I saw his check flush. To speak of his
low staturo wus, I had beard Monmouth Bay,
to commit tho most dtro oftenco In King Louis s
eyes.

"Now, how tall is tho King, sir!" I asked.
"Is ho ns tnll ns you, sir!"

M. do Perrcncourt was still silent. To toll
tho truth 1 begun to bo a little uneasy: there
wero cells under tho castlo nnd I had neod to "bo

nt largo for tho coming few days.
"For." said I, "they tell such lies concornlng

Princes."
Now ho turned townrd me. mylng:
"Thero you're right, sir. Tho King of Franco

is of mlddlo size, about my own height."
For tho llfo of mo I could not resist it. I said

nothing with my tongue, but for a moment I
allowed my eyes to say, "hut, then, you're short,
sir." Ho understood, and tor tho third time
ho flushed.

"I thought ns much," said 1, and with a bow
I began to walk on.

But ns would have it, I wns not to
come clear off from my Indiscretion. In a mo-
ment I should havo been out of slk-h- t. Hut us I
started I saw a gentleman pass tho guard, who
stood nt tho salute. II wns the King; escape
was Impossible. Ho walked straight up to me.
bowing carelessly In rcsponso to M. de Perrcn-court'- s

deferential inclination of his person.
"How cumo you here, Mr. Dale)' ho uskoil

nbriptly. "The guard tells mo that ho In-
formed you of my orders, mid thnt you Insisted
on passing,"

M. de Perrcncourt felt that his turn wns come;
ho stood there smiling. I found nothing to say.
if 1 repented my fiction of a mossngo tho French
gentlcmun. Justly enraged, would betrny me.

"M. do Perrencourt eccmed lonely, Kir." I an-
swored ut last.

"A llttlo loneliness hurts no man," snld the
King. Ho took out his tablets and began to
writo. Whon ho wns dono ho gavo mo tho mos-Bilg-

adding, "Head It." I rend, "Mr. Simon
Dnlo will remain under arrest in his own apart-
ments for twenty-fou- r hours, and will not lonvo
them except by tho oxprc3s command of tho
King." I mndo n wry fucc.

"If tho Duko of Monmouth wantH mo " I be-
gan.

"He 11 hnvo to do without you. Sir. Dale,"
Interrupted tho King. "Come, M. do Perren-
court. will yon glvo mo your urui!" And off ho
went on tho French gentlemnn'a arm, leaving
me moet utterly abashed nnd cursing tho curi-
osity that had brought mo to this trouble.
. "So much for tho Duko of liuckinghnm's
'long bead,' " suld I to myself ruefully, ns I
made my way toward tho constnblo tower In
which his Grnco was lodged, and where I bad
my smnll quarters.

Indeed I might woll feel n fool, for the next
twenty-fou- r hours, idurlng which t was to boa
prisoner, would in all likelihood sco tho Issue In
which I was pledged to bear u part. Now I
could do nothing. Yet nt least I must send
speody word to tho town that 1 wns no longer to
Iki looked to for nnv holp, nnd when I renchod
my room I culled loudly for Jonah Wall, It
was but tho mlddlo of tho ilnv, yet ho was not
to ho seen, I walked to tho door and found,
not Jonah, but n guard on duty.

"What lire you doing hero) '

"Seeing that you Btuy hero, Blr, ' ho nnjwerod
with a grin.

Then tho King wus very anxious thnt I should
obey his orders, and hail lost no tlmo In assur-
ing my obedience; ho wus right to tuko his men-tire-

for, standing where 1 did, hi orders would
not havo restrained mo, nnd I was glad that ho
hud tot u guard on mo In lieu of asking my
parole. For much ns 1 love sin, 1 hnto temptu-tion- .

Yet, where wns Jnnnh Wall, nnd how
could I Mend my message! 1 flung myself on
tho bed In deep despondency. A moment later
the door opened unit ltobort, Darroll's servant,
entered.

"My master begs to know If you will bup with
him sir."

"Thank him kindly." Bald I, "hut If you ask
thnt gcntleinun outside, ltnbert, ho'll tell ou
that I must sup at. homo by tho King's doslrc.
I'm under nrrcst. ltohcrt,"

"My muster will bif grieved to hear It, sir, nnd
tho more because he hoped that you would
bring soma wluu with you, for he has nono, and
he has guests to sup with him.

"Ah, nn Intcro-do- liivltnlloiil How did Mr,
Dnrrell kuow that 1 had Mine!"

"Your servant Jonah spoko of It to inc. sir.
nnd said that you would lie glud to send my
muster somo."

"Jmiuh is liberal! But I'm glad, and assure
Mr. Darrcll of It. Where Is mv rnscall"

"I hnw blm leave the castlo about an hour
ago: just nftor be spoke to mo nuout mo wine."

"Curso him! I wanted blm. Well, tnko
tho ulne. There nro six bottles that ho got to-
day." i

"There is French wine here, sir, and Spanish.
Mav elthorl"

"Take the French'in God's name. I don't
want that. I have had enough of France. Stay,
though. I bollovo Mr. Darrcll likes the Spanish
better."

"Yos, sir, but bis guests will like the
French."

"And who nro these guests!
Hubert swelled with pride,
"I Uiought Jonah would havo told you, sir,"

said ho. 'Tho King is to sun with my master."
"Then," said I, "I'm wull excused. For no

man knows belter than the King why I can't
como."

Tho fellow took his bottles nnd wont off
grinning, I, being left, fell again to cursing
myself for a fool, and In this occupation I passed
tho hours of the afternoon, .

To bconnu4i:
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UNCLE JIN AND UfrCtEBtlLY.

By mtKT 1IAIITK.

CopvrtoSt. 1BD7, by Brtl Hart.
PAHT I.

Thoy were partners. Tho avuncular title
wns bestowod on thom byCodnr Camp, possi-

bly In recognition of a certain
humor, qttlto distinct froni tho spasmodlo ex-

uberant spirits of Its other membors. and poisl-bl- y

from what, to Its youthful senso. Boomed
tholr advanced dgps-wh- lch roust havo boon at
least 40. Thoy had also set habits oven In
their improvidence, lost Incalculable nnd un-
payable sums to each otfcor ovor ouchro regu-
larly overy ovonlng, and; inspected tholr elulco
boxes punctually every- - Saturday for repairs
which they nuvor mode. Thoy oven got to

each othor, after tho fashion of old mar-rlo- d

couples, or, rather, as In matrimonial part-
nerships, were subject to tho domination of tho
stronger character; although In tholr caso It is
to bo feared that It was thofomlnlno Undo

Imaginative, and o

Bwaycd iho masculine, steady-goin- g

nnd practical Undo Jim. They hnd lived in,
(ho camp elnco Its foundation In 1810; there
Bcomcd to bo no reason why thoy shouldn't re-

main thoro until Its Inovitablo evolution into a
mining town. Tho younger members might
leavo through restless ambition or n dcslro for
chnngo nndfrovolty; they were s'ubjoct to no
Buch trifling mutation.

Tho rnln was falling softly on the balk thatch
of the cabin with a muffled murmur, llko a
sound heard through sleep. Tho southwost
trades were wuriii ovon at that, altitude as tho
open door testified, although n fire of plno bark
was filckortng on tho ndobo hearth nnd strik-
ing outfrnswcrlng fires from tho freshly scoured
culinary utensils on tho rush sideboard which
Uuclo Jim hnd cleaned thnt morning with his
usual serious persistency. Tholr best clothos,
which wero Interchangeable nnd worn niter-natol- y

by each othor on festal occasions,
hung on tho walls, which woro covered wlth'a
coarso Ballcloth canvas Instead of lath nnd
plaster, nnd wero diversified with pictures
from Illustrated papers and stains from tho ex-
terior weather. Two "bunks," llko, ship's
berths, nn upper and loworonc, occupied the
gnblo end of this slnglo npurtment, and on beds
of coarso sacking, tilled with dry moss, were
carefully rolled their respective blankets nnd
pillows. They were tho only articles not used In
common nnd their Individuality wns rcsncctcd.

Uncle Jim, who had been Bitting beforo the
flro, roao ns tho square bulk of his partner ap-
peared at tho doorwny with nn armful of wood
for tho evening stove. By thnt sign ho know It
wns I) o'clock; for tho laBt, six years Unclo
Billy had regularly brought in tho wood nt that
hour, and Unclo Jim had ns "regularly closed tho
door after him, nnd sot out their slnglo tnblo,
containing a greasy pack of cards taken from
its drawer, n bottlo of whiskey, and two tin
drinking cups. To this was added a ragged
memorandum book nnd a stick of pencil. Tho
two men drow their stools to tho tabic. ;

"Hoi' on a mlnlt," Bald Unclo Billy.
His partnor laid down tho cards as Uncle

Billy extracted from his pocket a pill box, and,
opening It, gravely took a pill. This wns clear-
ly an innovation on their regular proceedings,
for Uncle Billy was always' In porfect health.

"What's this for!" askod Unclo Jim, half
scornfully.

"Agin ngor."
"You ain't got no oger," sold Uncle Jim,

with tho assurance of lntimato cognizance of
his partner's physical couditlon.

"But It's a pow-fu- l prevontlvol Quinine)
Saw tills box nt Riley's Btoro, and laid out a
quarter on it. Wo kin keep it here, comfort-
able, for evenings. It's mighty Boothln' artor
a man's dono a hard day's work on tho river
bar. Tnko ono."

Unclo Jim gravely took a pill and swallowed
It, and handed tho box back to his partner.

"We'll leavo it on tho table, sociable like, in
caso any of tho boys como In." said Unclo Billy,
taking up tho cards. "Well, how do vi o stand!"

Unclo Jim consulted the memorandum book.
"You wero owln mo sixty-tw- thousand dollars
on tho last gamo, and tho limit's soventr-flv-

thousand."
"Jo whllllkcnsi" ejaeulatod Unclo Billy. "Let

mo soc."
Ho cxnmlncd tho book, feebly attempted to

challenge the ndditlons, but with no effect on
tho total. "Wo oughtcr hev mado tho limit a
hundred thousand," ho said, seriously, "soventy-flv- o

thousand is only trlflln' in a game liko ours.
And you'vo bet down my clnim nt Angel's!" fie
continued.

"I allowed you ten thousand dollars for that,"
said Unclo Jim, with equal gravity, "and It's a
fancy price, too."

Tho claim In question being an unprospected
hlllsldo ten miles distant, which Unclo Jim
had never eccn, nnd Unclo Billy hnd not visit-
ed for years, tho statement was probably truo.
Nevertheless, Unclo Billy retorted:

"Yd kin never tell how tboso things will pan
out. Why, only this mornln' I was takln' n turn
round Shot Up Hill, that yo know Ib Jost rotten
with qunrtz and gold, nnd I couldn't help

' thinkln' bow much It wns llko my olo claim at
Angel's. I must tako n doy off to go on there
nnd striko a pick In It, if only for luck."

Suddenly ho pnused nnd snld: "Strange,
nln't it, you Bhould speak of It Now,
I call thnt queer."

Ho laid down his cards nnd gazed mysterious-
ly at bis companion. Unclo Jim knew per-
fectly that Unclo Billy had regularly onco n
week for many years declared his final deter-
mination to go over to Angel's nnd prospect his
claim, yet nevertheless ho half responded lo
his partner's suggestion of mystery, and a look
of fatuous omlor crept Into his eyes. But ho
contented himself by brtylng, cautiously, "You
spoko of It first."

"That's tho more elng'lnr," snld Unclo Billy,
confidently. "And I'vo bcon thinking nbout it
nnd kinder ecoln' myself thor all day. It's
mighty queer." Ho got up ami; began to rum-mag- o

among some torn and covcrlcss books In
tho cornor.

"Where's that droam book gono to!"
"Tho ("arson boys borrowed it," replied Unclo

Jim. "Anyhow, youra wasn't no ilroam only
a kind o' vision, and tho book don't tako no
stock In visions." Nevertheless, ho watched
his partner with somo sympathy, and added:,
"That reminds mo that I hnd n ilrcam tho other
night of being In 'Frisco nt u small hotel, with
heaps o' money, nnd nil tho tlmo being sort o'
scared and bowlldcred over II."

. "No!" said his partner cngerly, yet reproach-
fully, "You never lit on anything nbout It lo
mo! It's mighty queer you hnvln' thcic strnngo
fcclln's for I'vo had 'em myself. And only to-

night, couiiu' up from tho sp'-ln- I saw two
crows hopping lu tho trail, e.nd I says If I sen
another it's luck, sure! And you'll think I'm
lyln', but whon I went to 'bo wood pllo Just
now there wns tho third ono sltlln' up on n log
us plain ns I wo you, Tell yo what, folks kin
laugh -- but that's just what Jim Kllgeo saw the
night nforii ho mndo tho big strike!"

Thoy were both smiling, yot with nn under-
lying credulity and scrlouHnoss as singularly
pathetic us It sacmnl incongruous to their yrurs
nnd intelligence, Smnll wonder, however, that
In their occupation and cnvlronpiont living
dally in an nlmoiphiin) of hope, expectation mid
chance, looking forward each morning to tho
blind Btiuko of a plik that might bring fortune

they bhould oo sign In nature and hear
mystic villi cs In tho truelOess woods that sur
rounded I hem. Mill less strange that they wero
peculiarly susceptible tn the moro recognized
diversions of chuncc. mid were gamblers on tho
turning of a card mm who trusted to tho revela-
tion of n shovelful of upturned earth,

It wns qiilto natural, therefore, that they
should return from their nhstract form of
divination to tho table und tholr curds. But
thov wero setrcely seated beforo they hoard n
ruckling step in tho brush outside, und tho

?rco latch of iliclr door wim lifted. A younger
member nf Iho rump entered. Ho uttered a
peevish "Halloo!" which might havo puesod
for n greet hik, or might have been u slight pro-
test ul tlnilini: tho door closed, drew the stool
from which I lido Jim hud Just rUen before thu
fire, shook his ct clothcB like a Newfoundland
dog, mill sat down. Yet ho was by no means
churlish or coarso looking, und this net wui
rather ono of easy-goin- selfish, )outhful
famlllarltv than of rudeness. The cabin of
Uncles 11 Illy and Jim was consluornd a publlo
right or "oouimon". of the camp. Uonftrenos
botwson individual talnsrs wire appolntM
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!&2: P1 mcet y nttlnolo Billy V was A
common tryst, Addod to this was a tacit claim ,

ViR?2.. l!llvlory or arbltratlvo powers, orequal right it, request them to stop outsldo If j
ttielntcrvlows woro of a prlvnto nnturcN Yotthero wns never nny objection on tho part oftho partners, nnd there won not n
shadow of resentment of this Intrusion in thopatient, tolerant eyes of Uncles
Mm nnd Hilly as they gnzod nt tholr guoM, Per-haps there was a slight gloam of relief In Unclo
Jim s when ho found thnt tho guest wns tttinccompnnleil by any one, nnd that It was not atryst, it would havo been unpleasant for thotwo partners to stay out In tho rain whllo tholr
jruoBts wero exchanging private contldoncos In
thejr i'iioIii. Whllo thero might hnvo been no
limit to their will, thero might havo boon onoto tholr capacity for oxpoouro.

unclo Jim drew a hugo log from behind thohearth and sat on tho driest end of It whllo
tholr guest occupied tho stool. Tho youngman, without turning nwny from his discon-tented, pCe , brooding Ovor tho lire, vnguoly
ronchcil backward for tho whiskey bottlo nnd
inclo HIIIj'h iln cup. to which he was assistedby tho hitter's hospitable hand. But on sotting
down Die e,il his cyo caught sight of tho piU

J'W" thnt!" ho said, with gloomy scorn,
"lint poison!"

"Oulnlno tillN ngln ngcr," said Unclo Jim.
Iho nenest thliur out. Kccp3 out damp llko

injlfl rubber. Take ono tcr roller yer whiskey.
Mo nnd 1 m-l- Hilly wouldn't think o' settln'
down quiet llku In tho evening nrter work
without em. Tnko ono-y- er wolcomo. Wokocp 'em out hero for tho boys."

Accustomed ns the partnera wero to ndopt nnd
wour each other's opinions beforo folks ns
thoy did cnih other's clothing. Unclo Hilly
was, nevertheless, astonished and dollghtcd ut
Undo Jim's emlmsltibin over his pills. Thoguest took one und swallowed It.

Mighty bltti r," ho said, glancing nt his hosts
with tho quick California!! suspicion of somo
practical Joke. Hut tho honest faces of thopartners reassured him.

"That hltterncjs yo tnsto," Bald t'nelo Jim,
quickly, "is wliur tho thing's gcttln' In ita
work. Sorter ilekcnin' tho malaria and kinder
wntcrprootiti' tint insldcs all to onct nnd ut
tho Biunc lick. Don't yer see! Put nnothor In
yer vest pocket. You'll bo eryln' for 'cm llko
n child nfnre yo gel homo. Thar. Well, how's
things ngoln" on j our claim. Dick! Boomin'l"

Tho guoit raised his head and turned It suffi-
ciently to fling his answer back over his
shoulder ut his hosts. "I don't know what you'll
call boomln'," ho Bald, gloomily. "I suppose
you two men sitting hero comfortably by tho
lire, without caring whether school Keeps or
tiot, would call two feet of backwater over one's
claim 'booinlu'.' I reckon you'd consider n
hundred nnd fifty feet of sluicing carried
away nnd drifting to thunder down tho South
Fish something In tho way of advertising your
old camp. 1 HUtipo.,0 you'd think It was an
Inducement to Investors. I shouldn't wonder,"
ho nddcil, still moro gloomily, ns a sudden
dnsh of rnln down tho chimney
dropped In his tin cup "and It would bu Just
llko you two, slttln' there courmaiidlzlng over
your quinine. If yer said this rnln, that's lasted
thrco weeks, was something to bo proud of."

It was tho cheerful und satisfying custom of
tho rest of tho camp, for no reason whatever, to
hold Unelo Jim and Unclo Hilly responsible for
its present location, its vicissitudes, tho weather,
or any convulsion of nature, nnd It was equally
tho partners' habit, for nn reason whatever, to
accept theso animadversions and npnloglzo.

"It's a rain that's soft and mollowin', said
Uncle Billy gently, "and supplln' to tho sinews
nnd muscles. Did yo ever notico, Jim" osten- -

mtiuuoj ut ilia (iiiiiiier umju cici milieu
that you get intern kind o' K.veaty lather worklu'
In It r Sorter opcnln' to thu nores!"

"Fetches 'cm evory time," said Unclo Jim.
"Potter nor fancy soup."

Tholr guest laughed bitterly. "Well. I'm
going to leave it to you. I reckon to cut the
whole concern nnd light, out for
something new. It enn't be worse than this."

Tho two partncralookcd grieved, nlthough they
woro accustomed to theso outbursts. Every-
body who though, of going away from Cedar
Camp used It first as a threat to these patient
men, after tho fashion of runaway nephews, or
mndo au exemplary sccno of their going.

"Better think twico beforo yo go," said Un-
do Billy.

"I've seen worse wentbernforo yo came," snld
Undo Jim slowly. "Water all over the bar;
tho mud bo deep yo couldn't get to Angel's for u
sack of flour, and wo had to grub on pine nuts
and Jackass rabbits. And yet wo stuck by
tho camp, und here wo nro!"

Tho mild answer apparently goaded their
guest to fury. Ho rose from his scat, throw
back his long dripping hair from his handsome
but querulous faco and scattered n few drops
on tho partners. "Yes, that's Just It. That's
what gets mel Hern you slick, und hero you
arol And hero you'll stick und rust until you
starve or drownl Hero you nro, two men who
ought to bo out in tho world, playing your part
as grown men. stuck here liko children "pluylng
house' In tho woods playing work In your
wretched mudpto ditches, and content. Two
men not bo old that you mightn't bo tuklng your
part in tho fun of tho world, going to balls or
thentres, or paying intention to clrls, und yet,'
old enough to havo married and havo your fami-
lies around you, content to stny In this

place, old bachelors, pigging together llko
poorhouso paupers. That a what gets me! Say
you llko It! Sny you expect by hanging on tn
inako a striko und what doc Unit amount to!
What are your cbanccst How many of uh huvo
rrindc. or nro making, moro than grub wages!
Say you're willing to share amt Hhnro alike us
you do have you got enough for two! Aren't
you actually living off each other! Aren't you
grinding each other down, choking each other's
struggles, as you sink together deeper and deep-
er In tho mud of this cussed enmpi And while
you're doing this aren't you, by your age nnd
podtlon hero, holding out hopes to others that
you know can't bo fulfilled f"

Accustomed ns they wero to the
half humorous, but always extravagant,

criticism of tho others, there was something so
new in this arraignment of themselves that tho
partners for a moment sat silent. Thero was n
slight flush on Unclo IHHv'h cheek, thero wus n
slight paleness on Unclo Jim's. Ho wns the
first to reply. Hut ho did so with a certain
dignity which neither his partner nor their
guest hid over seen on his faco before.

"As It's our tiro that's warmed yo up like
this, Dick Billion," ho snld, slowly rising, with
his hand resting on Unclo llllly's shoulder, "and
ns It's our whiskey that's loosened yer tongue,
I roekon wo muBt put up with whnt ye'r say-in- ',

just as we've managed to put up with our
own way o' living ond not quo'll with yo un-
der our awn roof.

Tho young fellow saw the change In I'ncle Jim's
fnce.iind quickly extended his hand, with annpulo- -

f;etlu backward shake of his long hair. "Ilang
old man," ho said, with a laugh or mingled

contrition and amusement, "you mustn't mind
what I Bald Just now, I've been so worried think-
ing of things about myself, nnd m:ibo n llttlo
nbout you, that I qulto forgot I budn't n call to
preach to anybody least of nil to you. So wo part
friends, Uncle Jim, and you, too, Unclo Hilly,
and you'll forget whnt 1 said. In fact, I don't
know why I spoko nt nil only I waa passing
your claim Just now, nnd wondering how much
longer your old sluice boxes would hold out.
nnd where In thunder you'd get others when thoy
caved in. I reckon that sent mo off. That's
all. old chap,"

t'nelo Hilly "h face broke Into a beaming smllo
of relief, mm it wns bis hand that first graspol
his guost's. I'nclo Jim quickly followed with
ns huncst a pressure, but with uyoa that did not
seem to bu looking at Hiillcn, though nil trace
of resentment hnd died out of them. Ho
walked tot lie door with him, again shook hands,
but remained looking nut in the darkness some
time after Dick Billion's tangled hair and broad
shoulders had disappeared.

Meantime I'nclo Billy had resumed his sent
and was chuckling nnd reminiscent ns ho
cleaned out his pine.

"Kinder reminds mo nf Jo Sharp whon be
was cleaned nut nt poker by his own partners
in bis own cabin, cumin' up hero und beduvillln'
us about it. What was it you lint him!"

Hut Unelo Jim did not reply; nnd Unclo Hilly,
taking up tho cards, began tn shulllo them,
smiling vnguelr, yet nt thu samo tlmo some-
what painfully. "Arter nil. Dick was mighty
cut up about whnt bu said, und I felt kinder
Borry for him. And, jou know, I rather cotton
to a mnn that speaks Ids mind. Sorter cleans
him out, you know, of nil tho sluleeguslilii'
thut'H in him. It's Just like washln' out a pan
o' prnspectiu'; you pour in tho wuler nnd keep
slushing it round und round, and out comes first
thu mud and dirt nnd thou the gravel, und then
tho blnek blind, and then it's all nut. and there's
a speck o' gold gllhtculu' ut tho bottom."

' riinn you think thero was within' In what
ho said" said Unclo Jim, facing nbout slowly.

An odd Inuo In his voice mndo I'nelo Billy
look lip. "No," be; said quickly, shjliig with
tho Instinct of an easy, nature
from u possibly grave sitiintioii. "No, I don't
think he ever got the color. Hut who nro yo
mounln' iibou'. for! Ain't yogoin' lo playl It's
uior'n half-iim- t l now."

Thus adjured, Unclo Jim moved up to tho
I able ami sat down, whllo I'nclo Hilly dealt tho
cards, turning up the Jul. or right bower but
without that oxehiiniillou of delight which al-
ways accompanied hlx Mood foituue, nor did
Undo Jim respond with tho usual correspond-
ing simulation nf deep dlsgiul. Such u clrciim-Ntiinc-

hud not occurred beforo In tho history of
their partnership. They both plard In silence

u sllenco only Inicrruuled by a turgor splash
of raindrops ilown tho chimney,

"Wu oner put a couple of sioiich on tho chlm- -

hoy lop, oilgewisc, llko Jiie t'lirils loo-- . It
keep out the rain without interferlli' with the.
draught." said Un lo Hilly musingly.

"What's thu use if "
n ... i.... ...i.i i ....i- - iini. ....l.. ill 11 lllll J Mllll l 111 IV I'lllJ iimi-ij- .

"If wo don't m.iki) It hroailcr," said Unclo
Jim hu'f wcarllv.

They both htnrcil nt tho rhlniney, but, Unelo
Jim's eyes followed the null iiroiind to tho
bunks, Thero were many ilNiiilornlloiisnu thu
canvas, und n picture of the goddess of liberty
from un Illustrated paper had broken nut In a
kind of (Tit in ii. measly eruption. "I'll stick that
funny hnniibUlof the 'iviuhlu' todu"! got nt.tho
grocery store the other day right over the liberty
gul, ft'u ii mighty prrly woman iviishln' with
Bhort Hleove t." sail Unclo Hilly. "That's tho

of them plcters, you U'n always ult
Huinethlii' now and It adds thickness In the
wall,"

Unclo Jim went Intel, to the curds In silence.
After a moment In rn-- e again, and bun;,-- bin
overcoat ngiiliu-- l the door,

"Wind's comlii' In, he snld briefly.
"Yos," suld Uncle Hill' cheerfully, "but It

wouldn't teem nal'rol If thoro wasn't that
crack jn th door to 1st the sunlight in o' rooru

kind o' lundial, know.
VvEwWitreik llgat'f. In tWeoru? I wi

I

v w v tut, e? . -
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'0 o'clock,' whon It's across tho chimney I soy. HHl
71 and bd 'tis." HHlIt cermltily hnd grown chilly, nnd tho wind . HHlwas rising. The cnlullo guttered nnd flick- - HHIerrd; tho embers nn the henrth brightened oo- - .'.'HB1

cnslnnnlly. ns If trying to dltpcl tho gathering &HD
shadows, but alwuya lnclfcetunlly. Tho game tHMlwas frequently Interrupted by thu necessity of 4HBIstirring tho flro. After uu lutcrvnt of gloom, WHHfl
In which ench partner suci cnslvely drew the 'iHHI
cnndlo to his bide to examine bis cards. Uncle ilHHIJim snld: iVlHHi

"Say!" Mt'HHI
"Well!" responded Unelo Wily. iHHi"Are Jou ruro that jou saw that third crow VHHl

on tho wood pile 1" A HHl"Sure as I see you now nnd u darned sight 'CfHHIplainer. Why!" ?HHI
"Not bin'. I was Just thinkln. Look here! ?fHHI

How do wo stand nmvl" tyHHl
Unclo Hilly wns still losing. Nevertheless. JnHHI

ho said chcuifully, "I'm owln' you u matter of 'dHHI
$l!0,li(io." '$HHJ

Unclo Jim examined tho bonk abstractedly. Ti'HHI"Suppose," ho (aid slowly, hut without looking 7(VHHI
nt his partner. "Mippimc. aslt'-- i get tin' late M&HH1
now. wo play or mv half thereof the claim ' W'HHagin thu limit $70,000- - to square nn." u!HHI

"Your half share!" repented Uncle llllly wletr UHHI
moused Incredulity. ''lIHHI"My hull share of tho claim nf this yer 'ii'HHI
bouse, .urn know ono-hal- f or nil thnt Dick ' '$HH1Bullcn culls our rotten stunntion properly, WHHl
reiterated I'ncle Jim with n half smile, . i&HHI

Undo Hilly laughed. It was it novel 'Ideal 'VpHHI
It was, of course, "nil In tho nlr." llko tho rest ,HHI
of their game, yet even then ho had nn mid 'tHHIfeeling that bo would have liked Hick Bullcn &HHI
to have known it. "Wade in, old pard," he j)HHI
snld, "1 in on It." r;HH1

Unclo Jim lit another cnndlo to reinforce the i '"JwHllfading light, und the deal fell to I nelo Billy. MlHll
He turned up Jack of club.-- , llu also turned n ' SHIllttlo redder u be took up his cjuIs, looked nt tHHIthem, nnd glanced y ut his partner. "It's 'iftHHI
no usu pluylir," ho bald, "l,iiok here." He ')'HH

.laid down his curds on the tnblo. '(hey were '''ii'Hfl
tlui ucc, king, anil qucon of clubs, nnd jack of Hspades, or left Inmci, which, with the ttirncd-u- i.HHI
Jack of clubs, or right bower, comprised nil the , , WHHwinning ants. ' 'U Hfl"Br Jinks! If we'd been ploying four-hand- - "a Hlloil, say you an' me agin somo oilier ducks, wo'd ,'HU
hnvo mado four In that deal, and h'istod some , 4U'HH
money, eh I" nnd bis eyes sparkled. Uncle vHnJim's, ulso, had u slight tremulous light In ble ?,H1
one. a'HH"Oh, no, I didn't sco no thrco crows this after vHlnoon!" ailited I'nclo Billy gleefully, as his part-- rIHH
Her, iu turn, brgun to shufllu tho cards with lo-- &HHhorlous und conscientious exactitude. Then H1dealing, ho turned up u heart for trumps. Un-- iC'HH!
do Hlllj iniik up his cards ono by one, but whon HHho had llm-he- Ids faco hud bocomu us palo ul 'iHHIIt hud been red before. 'HHl"What's tho matter!" suld Undo Jim, quick- - 'THHIly, his ov n faco growing white. V'HHI

Unrlo llllly Hlimly, and with breathless awe, r'HHI
laid down Ids curd-- , face up, on tho table. Ill "f HHwas exiii'lly tho sequence in henrts, with the zlHHlknave or diamonds added. Ho could again A HHltuko every trick. iVHHI

They Mured nlcneh other with vacant fnces '',yHHI
nnd a liiilfilrawn smile of fear. They could' '

hear tho wimt moaning In thu trees beyond; ,3HH
there was ,i sudden rattling nt tho door. I'nclo wHHl
11111 itnrlcd to bis feet, but Uncle .11 tn caught 'rilHHhis arm. "Ilon't leave the cards! It's only tho '.vlHHI
wind; sit down," ho snld, lu alow, rHHlvoice; "it h your deal; you wero two before, 'fiHHl
and two now, thai makes you four; vuuvc only 4rHHl
ono )ioint to muku to win tlio gamo, Ilo on." '!?, HHThey both poured out ii cup of whiskey, ' HHsmiling vaguely, yet with u certain terror in 'iHltheir eyes. Their hands were cold: tho cards VlHH
dinned from I'nclo Hlllv's benumbed flmrerst BBB
when he bad sliullled them ho passed them to fcHHhis partner to shulllo them also, hut did not fiHHspeak. When Unclo Jim hnd shuttled them tsHHmethodically bo handed them linek fatcfully to IHH
InX partner. Unclo Billy dealt them with a HHtrembling hand. Ho turned up a club. "If 4HHyou uro stiro of throe tricks you know you'vo 4Hwon," Kiild I nele Jim in a voice that was scarce- - jHH
ly audible. I'ncle Hilly did not reply, but itHHtremulously laid down thu lira nnd right nnd HN
lcfl bowers. He bad wunl 1 HllA feeling of relief cumo over each, and thor - HU
lnughed hysterically and discordantly, ltldicu- - VHHjous nnd childish us their conlost might bavo
seemed tn u looker-on- , to each tho tension had iHE1
been us great us thnt of tho greatest gnmblor, $Hwithout the gambler's trained restraint, cool- - 'iHBnoss, and eiRiiiiosurn. Unclo Billy nervously JSH
took up the cards again. aHfl"ilon't," tu d I'nclo Jim. "It's no use tho $HUluck's gono now." i&'HI

"Just ono more deal, ploadcd his partner. , - KiHI
Uncle Jim lunkul at tho lire. Uncle Hilly hastl- - i

ly dealt, und threw thu two hands face up on ArHI
the table. They were thu ordinary avurago
cards. Ilo dealt again, with tho same result. : HI"I told you bu," suld Undo Jim, without look- - Hing up. V(H1

It certnlnly seemed a tamo lwrformanco,
nftor their wonderful hands, nnd after another $H1
trial Unelo Hillv threw tho enrds nsido and vi'Hl
drow his stool beforo tho lire. ".Mighty queer, ,. H1
warn't ill" he said, with reminiscent awe. HI"Thrco limes running. Ho you know, I felt a SsHI
kind a' creepy fee lln' down my back all tbo sf.Hl
time. Crlckvl What link! Nono of tho boys &Hl
would bcllevo It if wo told 'cm least of all that ",'Hi
Hick Bullcn, who. don't believe in luck, any- - lljHJ
way. Wonder w hnl ho'd hnvo snld, and, Loral :H1
bow ho'd havo looked. Wall, what are you ftlM

mi tori" i.HI
Unclo Jim had faced and was gazing Mmm

nt t'nelo Hlllv's blmplo faco. $H1
"Not Inn'." ho Mild, briefly, and his eyes again SfHJ
sought tbo fire. ?"H!

"Then don't look ns If you was seeln sutbln JsiH!
you glvo mo iho creeps, ' returned Unclo Billy, 5"H
n llttlo petulantly. "Let's turn oro the &"J?HJ
lire goes out." !,VSHI

The fateful cards were put hack In tho drawor '
tho tabic shoved itgaint tbo wall. Tho opera-- 'J&HI
tion of undressing wus quickly got ovor, the SvHI
clothes they woro being put on top of their f'Hblankets. I'nclo Hilly yawned. "I wonder
whnt kind of it 'dream I'll havo lb rt'.HI
oughtcr lie biithln' to explain that luck." This 'if; HI
was his "good-nigh- to his partner. In a few Hmoments ho was sound asleep. '&Hl

Nut mi Undo Jim. Ho henrd tho wind trrad- - .

uully go down, and in tho opprcsslvo silence
that followed could detect the deep breathing Hof his companion nnd tho fnr-of- f yelp of a coy-- 'vHj
me. His eyesight becoming accustomed to tho ,''

broken only by tho scintilla- - 351 Hi
tion of the dying embers of their fire, bo could, I'iHl
'ako in every detail nf tholr sordid cabin, and '2H
tho rude cnWronmcnt in which they hnd lived SwU
so long. Tbo dismul patches on tho bark roof, Mmm
the wretched makeshifts of each day, the ndreary prolongation of discomfort wero all Hplain to him now, without tho saiigulno hope lthnt had made them bearable. And when he
shut bis eyes upon them. It was only to travel )ff?H
in fancy down tho steep mountain Bide that bo jBhud trodden so often to the dreary claim on the aloverflowed river, to tho heaps of "tailings" 11that encumbered It, liko empty shells of the Hhollow, profitless days spent there, which they TftH
were always waiting for tho stroke of good &H
fortunu to clear nwny. IIu saw again tho 'Hrotten "sluicing," through whoso hopeless rifts ','H
anil holes even their scant dally earnings hnd
become seiiiiter. At Inst ho arose, und with 111

Intlnito gentleness let himself down from bis Nltl
borth without disturbing his sleeping partner, ,'t
nnd wrapping himself tn his blanket went to A
thu door, which he noiselessly opened. From ,&
tho position of a few Mtnrs thnt wero glittering 'A
in tliu northern sky ho know that it was yet
scarcely midnight thero were still long rest-- is
less hours beforo tho dnyl In tho feverish fr
state Into which ho had gradually worked him- -
bdf It Bceined to blm impossible to await tho . if
coining of the dawn. ... '

But ho wiiB mlstuken. even as
there all nature seemed to lnviulo his humble
caliln with Uh freo ant fragrant breath, nnd il

Invest him with its great eompunlonshlp.i He "I

felt ugnlii In that breath that strango senso of , '
freedom- - that mystiu touch of partnership 'J
with tho birds und beiiBtb, tho shrubs and trees, A
In this greater homo beforo him. It was this j
vague communion Unit bad kept him there ;

that still held tlioso world-nick- , weary workers
!n their rude cabins on the slopes around blm J
and bo felt upon his brow that balm that had
nightly lulled him nnd them to sleep and

Ho closed tho door, turned away, i
crept ns noiselessly ns before Into his bunk J

ugiiin, and presently fell into a profound slum-li-nt

'
when Unelo Hilly nwoko tho next morn- -

Ing, bu saw ll was lute, for tho sun. piercing the ,'
crack of tho rinsed door, wns bending a pencil
of light ncroHH tho cold hearth. llko a match to
rekindle Its dead embers. Ills first thought was
of his strango luck Iho night before, nnd of

that ho had not hnd tho dream of ,

divination that ho had looked for. llu sprang ,

tn the floor, but an ho stood upright his glance '

fell on I nelo Jim's bunk. It was empty. Not ;

only that, hut his blankets I nelo Jim s own '.

particular blankets wero gone.
A sudden reiclatlon of his partner s ninnnet

the night beforo btruck him now with tbo
citicltv of a blow, A Hidden liilelligenci per- - ".

Imps tho verv divination ho had bought -- Hashed
upon him llko lightning. Ho glanced wildly
around tho Tho table wab drawn 0116

from the wull a llttlo intcntnilously, ns It to
catch IiIh eye. (lu it was I.Wni: tbo ftnlned
chamois skin purse in which they hud kept the
few grains of gold remaining from their last
week "clean-up.- " The grains hud been care- - ,

fully divided, and half been tnUen, Hut near It ,
lu tho llttlo nieinor.iniluui hook, open, with the j
btlck of pencil lying norm- - II. A deep line was ,,
drawn imtush tho page on whirl win recorded i
their imaginary evtiavnganl gains nnd losses, J

oven to the entrv of I ine ,lim s naif sharoot ,,
Iho claim which ho had lisked and los'v, ...
(lenient h wne hurriedly sera .vied the words: i

"Settled by jour luck lust night, old purd. 'j
Jnmos Foster.' H

To he (.'untlnued. S

Th Aliierlciin'a "Howd." &

From ffie U'nsMiiehm Star. i.
"Tho salutation. 'How do you do!' explained y

a Stale Department linguist ton Slur reporter. "j
"is general throughout civilization, though ,

Americans boll it down mnro tliiin niiynthnrna- - S
tion In their ouu word, ' Hondo f Tho French- - 9
man, I' 'irea the nine idea. Iiiib to use, "How ,

doyoucuirj Miur.-'l- f f Tlietierin.in s.ijs that X

Is, he uses tleini'ii words wbhli iikmii. 'lloiv ,v'

doos it go to .Mm)' Likewi-e- , the Spanish, i
('(I'iMiofi isfi(' whii ii ineiii", ' How do you !

standi' Tho Chin. mum. w lien ho iuiiiU w Mi' "

' I low do j on do !' uses words whh ll mean-- -' lb7 'i
do jou run along !' The Italian is nltiiosf, T
in Iho H.iiiin fix. whllo tie r.ili words !
which iiieau, 'Ho .miu blend or do woll I' Tho ;
1'iirtugue.sr siijs, In his own wor! of course,
' How'k join- - Bimd he lib now I' and tho Indian
goes a amp further, and a) a, on louk wall) do
you fcol sal' Tli. Aumrkan's 'Hawdfl' (ill
expressive Muurgl Ut oUw, u wtUutN
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